me he had defied them. He said that he had always dis-
trusted this going to Africa, but that I had pleaded him
into it. He was ill at the time, of course. Then, when
the sickness was beginning to go and the sun shone again
and all seemed to smile, the locusts came. They are said
to come every seventh year, and had missed the last
seventh year. Perhaps they came in double strength to
make up for it. They came in clouds and ate every green
thing in sight. I sometimes went out into the country
to help in fighting the locusts. I could hear the craunch
of their thousands of jaws on the leaves. The locusts
were bad enough, but I always said that the Libyans
would not raid us after the locusts had been with us;
and they did not. But our crops were ruined; we were
even shorter of food than before; and my presence
became more and more hateful to him and to the citizens.
They were saying that they were not going to be
dictated to by their Governor's mistress; he was saying
that if he hadn't been a fool he could have made a won-
derful marriage in The City and been Kallimachus' heir;
you will have heard of Kallimachus the horse-racer; he
is one of the western lords who owns about a hundred
towns and twenty silver-mines. In the end, Hekebolos
told me that he had decided, on his own loathing of the
sight of me, backed by the strong recommendations of
the citizens, to fling me out and be done with me. Before
a ship came to take me here, I was a sort of prisoner,
with my maid and dear friend Demetria. He had left
Ptolemais by the time a ship arrived; the Permanent
Officials thrust me aboard. By that time, we were both
ill with the Summer Death, as they call it; and Demetria
died while we were still on the coast. She knew that
you were here now, and always said, 'He will tell you
what to do\ So I have ventured, Father, Here I am,
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